wood was a small round lake a quarter of a mile
across. Into this scene Cooper called some crea-
tures of his fancy; among them a bee-hunter,
suggested by the following incident.

One morning not long after his return from
Europe he was passing, as usual, his leisure hours
at the mountain farm. While overlooking his
workmen he espied a small skiff leaving an oppo-
site shore-point of the lake and making directly
for his own landing. Mr. Cooper thought the
boatman was on an errand to himself. Presently
the stranger, tin pail in hand, made his appear-
ance and inquired of Cooper and his men whether
a large swarm of bees had been seen " somewhere
there-abouts." He had lost a fine swarm early
in the morning several days before, and had since
looked in vain for them; but " a near-by farmer's
wife had seen them cross the lake that way." No
bees had been seen by the men of Chalet. One of
them said, however, " bees had been very plenty
about the blossoms for a day or two." The
farmer began to look about closely, and from the
unusual number of bees coming and going among
the flowers on the hill, he felt sure his honey-
bees were lodged somewhere near. So, with Mr.
Cooper, much interested, the search for the lost
[ 3" ]st myself, and that will be John, who knows
